
Petite Actress Now a Business-
Woman With No Yearn
ing to Return to the Stage
To Work to Prevent Cruelty
to Animals One ofthe Great
Purposes of Her Life This
Former Stage Idol Says
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ER eyes as full of fire and
her steps as light as
when she danced Into
the hearts of rugged

California fortyniners Lotta Crab
the most enthusiastic and
the most successful woman

owner of thoroughbred racing
horses in a remarkable Interview

given to a reporter in Boston re

cently says that the most serious

purpose of her life is to prevent
cruelty to animals

Lotta is a determined woman
and every knows she means
what she says Imagine this clever
woman whose life started on the
stage where she made grand
mothers by the hundreds weep as
girls at her Little Nell or laugh
at her interpretation of Topsy and
the Little Detective in old Niblos
Garden in lower Broadway New
York and whose life is flow re-

volved about great racing horses
who finds her greatest ideal In love
and kindness to dumb beasts 1

Owns Famous Racer Sonoma GIrL
EBB than a Weott ago Lotta

I bought the famous Sonoma Girl
1 for 26000 Twice she saw her

beaten in fair races but it
JiiJnt worry her a bit that IB the
public was not pormltted to sea that
it did The art of the actress may
have had something to do with the
suppression of her emotions When
her horse had tolled to make even a
air showing in tbe stake race that

neant thousands of dollars to her
otta stepped from lior
talked over to tho track and in sight
f the crowd that filled the grand

rtand and lined tho taU stroked the
lee neck of the winner ard stood ut

Ms side until the floral piece had been
about his neck

Then smiling and apparently ob-
livious to her surroundings she

her hoad and breathed tho
sweetness of the flowers Some said it
was acting If It was it was very
neatly done Tho crowd cheered her
julte as muoh as it did the winner

Loita will not admit that she owns
more than two racehorses Sonomo
Girl and My thoro are twenty
racers in the Crabtrcs stables

JS

Fond 9 Animals
Out at Brother Jacks place fn

Massachusetts where Lotta spends
much of her leisure time In sum-
mer there are many evidences of hBr
fondness fur animals From the broad
veranda one can sec tho white saUl of
Uio yachting fleet The house is large
und homelike with broad lawns and
many flowers If you go to see Lotta
sho greets you with unaffected cordial-
ity

You have only to express a wish and
she win take you out to the stotolos ur
to the pasture where she calls the
horses by natno and they como at her
command A deg trots at liar side
with Iil8 nose at her finger tips In the
stable a merryfaced monkey quite as
large as a child chatters In his cage
ir l with delight when the dainty

ORMM cltlrpe to it Speaking ot-
rui I Art I paid a tribute to the girl
Of ti West

Vtre are foK better dressed Women
In fix country than Lolla Hur gowns
av not showy but they are fine and

I made and she knows what bo-

mB her and how to woar It She
iinis much of her time In Boston

she 1 known as a shrewd but
ft rally business woman

tax assessors figure her hold
in Boston at more than 800000

ra lir property I not all in this city
y iiy means A considerable part of

ii vast sum cane to her through
x oflic during her thirty and

y ar on the stage some of It-
i fotn her frirente who like hot

v stage people and tho rest is the
suit successful speculation In real

estate m Boston and in New York
Jt

Lotta Talks Horse
Here Is what Lotta said in her in-

terview
I think we have at last solved tho

problem of Sonoma Girl breaking as
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she did at the races said Miss Lotta
Crabtree before the started out yes-
terday and 1 am so happy and re-
lieved to know that It Is something she
will got over

At Buffalo you know on ono of the
turns she was run Into the driver
was thrown and sho ran away And
now her memory of that episode is so
painful that she always thinks some
ono IB going to run into her again
But she must learn to forgot and then
ahe will be nIl right

She is a beautifully mannered mare
and one that I am vory proud to own

I had an offer for her Thursday
at a price even greater than what I
paid for her but I refused it

Wha do I best about horses
Why sameness Is the chief quality
that I admircMn them But of course
speed counts There must be somo of
both In a but I really prefer
courage and pluck in a horse of mod-
erate speed rather than fainthearted-
ness in a faster animal

I am passionately fond of trottors
and always havo been It stems so
wonderful to me how they can do It
hoW thay can lift their feec so swiftly
and lot thorn fall so lightly and en
dure it all mile after mile I dont
bolievo the public half realizes quite
how wonderful it is

High speed is the craze this year
even more than last Why former
favorites of the race track are losing
fixvor this year before tho speedier
horses that are appearing

The question in my mind Is Will
the taste of the public rebound next
year and not demand such swiftness

BacauBo if it doent I cant Imag
ine whore the horses will come from
that will be able to satisfy them

Which do I prefer form or speed
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Well form makes smooth speed of
course although thorn Is really no rule
about 1L Sonoma Girls driver says
that when he Is driving her he really
doesnt realize Just how fast she Is
going because her gait is so smooth
and so poetically graceful

Oh I certainly prefer form to
sheer brute strength in a horse even
at the sacrifice of a little speed and en
durance

What T love most to see is the way
they ride out on the California
ranches whero a slip of a girl will go
out to the corral single out a broaeho
und lopo bareback like tho wind with
that easy graceful swing over the
mountain roads that none could Imi
tate in a tightfitting riding habit

Nature Her Ono Great Passion
Nature is my one great passion I

always prefer what Is most natural in
animals or people Not but that I love
to see Eastern girls riding so easily
anti smoothly through the parks
in their riding habits But It seems
to me that there is the same dif
ference between these two styles of
riding that thoro is between natural
dancing and ballroom dancing

The first comes spontaneously to the
rider or the dancer as the means of
expressing the exuberance of being
alive Tho second is the fruit of care
ful training and it is exquisite but
artificial

Of course alt that sort of thing
means a great deal of skill and any
amount of training but It Isnt grace
ful and beautiful

I have only a couple of horses My
Star and Sonoma Girl but my brotherwith whom I live has eighteen or
twenty fine racers a good many of
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AMERICANS CRUEL
I do think that America is the most

rcuel nation on earth to horses with
its asphalt pavements that no horse
can keep on in teh mow
and and the utter lack of laws
to enforce shop shoeing I have
to leave the city every winter be
eauee I cant stand sight of the
poor dears breaking their legs every
day of week Theer ought to
be brick or cobblestone pave
mentsLOTTA CRABTR E

i

>

them on the farm down horcat Squan
tum where I am spending the sum
mersr Our twelve arc So
noma Girl of course and then Stella
Oakes Roan Wilkes My
was the fastest green pacer last year
Hall Direct who is the best bred

In the world they say and Ro
berta Jenny Scott and Mary Scott

of the same D
Lord Autograph Nut Boy and Gentry
Starr

Oh I must tell you how dear My
Star was yesterday He was roaming
around loose on tho Squantum farm
when he came to my neighbors babvIn her little carriage

The childs mother was afraid for a
moment that ho was going to harmher but Just Imagine Ho leaned his
bond down and licked tho babys facegently with his tcngue and he came
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back and repeated tho horsekiss sev-
eral times during the day

Doesnt that show breeding now
and Lottaa eyes beamed In happiness

And I do think that America is the
most cruel nation on earth to horses
with its asphalt pavements that no
horse can keep his footing on In the
snow and ice and the utter lack

to enforce shop shoeing she
I have to leave the city

Every winter because I cant stand the
eight of the poor dears breaking their
legs every day of tho week There
ought to bo only brick or cobblestone
pavements

Why even the Back Bay dogs have
shoes now and I think Its only right
In bad weather where the creatures
are used to living In tho house t c
sumo as we are I dont believe most
people realize how animate suffer
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Why your dog Is a part of your
self almost a sort of family friend
and I rove thorn almost as muoh as
horses They are more Intelligent but
then they have always lived man
and It Is my firm belief that If the
horso wore given as much freedom
and if ho werent too large to como
Into tho bouse and to follow you

that ho would prove to have uu
even higher ordered Intelligence than
dogs

Prevention of Cruelty
Out West rye heard tales of how

the ranch horses prove their friendship
to their masters One out In Montana
Ivo heard rom good authorities has
boon known to rescue his owner when
th latter bad been Ud to a burnIng
pyre by Indians Hw simply made use
of the Httie trick that he had been
taught of untying knots in ropes with
his teeth

Did yen know that one of my H5e
purposes is to help prevent cruelty to
animate said Miss Crabtree adding
a new touch to her conversation I
Hope that expressing myself In the
paper will help the cause along just
a little

Oh it Is beautiful marreteos the
courage the poor things show If the
public was not so deedvus of seeing
men and beast do the almost seeming
ly Impossible thipgs dangerous feats
of every sort if only they would on
coarage naturalness they would see

more wonderful things
It xs a morbid desire that people

nave today and it is on a level with
th of bullfights and gbulltorial-
oombEit

What I like In animal performances
Is the natural cunning things that are
prompted by their intelligence
rather than doing that they
dont understand about and risking
their dear little lives-

I wonder if people stop to think
when they hear a tiny canary bird
filling the house with music all

that it from a tiny
throat not a quirter of an inch wIde
Why the very moon voald be consM
ered wonderful if it only appear once
in two months

So it is with everything in nature
and yet man must lifeblood
to save him from boredom

Miss Lotta is a dainty woman and
lives surrounded by beauty and lux-
ury Every one who knows her must
fool attracted to her and hey old
friends toll of her great generosity
and grace of heart

Do yoib ever have occasional inclin-
ation to return to the was
the natural query put to Lotta for tt
does not seem quite natural to
her as Miss Crabtree When with her
there is the constant fear that you
win forget aud address her as Lotta
though she does mind slip but
accords the privilege as that of an old
friend of the stage days

Not for a single day since I retired
hive I ever wished to go back evtm for
one nerformance answers the little
woman I go to the theater a great
deal and I enjoy I love to go but
on the stage never I remember
cussing that subjOot with Joseph Jef

men

awn

t

a1

stager

address

the

it

with

down-
town

c

love

stunts

day-
long Amos

e

demand

net

¬

¬

¬

¬

ferson once Mr Jefferson told me
that he could not exist without the ap-
plause of the public

1 have never felt that yearning
since I left the stage I think It Is a
nno thing to have had the favor of
the public and I look back upon iny
stage life with gratitude to all the
people who used to come to the theater
and who showed they liked me I
like to remember the good will and the
respect they have shown but for
me applause of tbe public is now
r nly a pleasant memory I have no de
sire to seek It any more

My happiest thoughts as
her tho years on tho stage of the
fondness of women and children for
me I may say It is with a feeling of
prldo that I retail the popularity I
enjoyed with thorn I can say that no
woman or child ever came to see a
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play of mlno and was offended My-
pluys were always innocent of good
moral tone and It is worth something-
to t o ablo to say that you kept tho
respect dad admiration of women and
children by wholesome methods

Occasionally I am reminded that
there is a new generation now going
to the theater but the mothers have
not forgotten me Very often I re
calve a very gratifying letter from
same woman who thanks me for the
pleasure I gave her and says oho
wishes she could take her children to
see me now To have a mother who
saw you when sho was a girl remem-
ber you and tell you she would like
to have her children see that kind of
a play is quite a pretty compliment
isnt it My unknown correspondents
have always found me out but since
I bought Sonoma Girl and people
wore told whore I was I havo had let

front quite a number who remem
T in the old days It la quits

I 4 old friends
Lotta had been chatting for an hour

sac sj had not mentioned ene of her
foiUtT or As every one who
enntee before tho public in any form
must have Mrs Cwtbtreo is

of one devoted fancy and It Is-

ooiieotlsg teapots At her home at
Mt Arlington J she has a fortune
In rare and artistic creations of this
commodity but her fondness for them
Is a part of her love of the artistic

Many Farmers
Are Nc Novices
AtBunco Game

Lured by the distant appeal of freshair quietness fresh eggs and entire lib-
erty of action the city worker picked a
Jewel of a glace nestling in the hills

Then the smoothness of a typical green
goods game upon him with eachhour and each meaL He could nothave longed Tor fresh eggs he was fedon canned salmon he had to sloop on ahusk bed Then as he describes it InThe True Land of Bunco in the Sep
tember Outing Magazine he made hisfinal discovery He says

Ot by the burn stood a big red farmers wagon evidently made ready tota trip to town Its body glistened
In the sun and a dingy carnas roso like ahuge tent over goods piled withinSome one was busily grooming a horsein the dark interior of the barn hard by
and I boldly approached tho wagon andlifted the canvas Shades of Ceres andPomona What a sight I beheld Greatsquare boxes not only filled the bottomof the wagon but were plIed In tiersone upon the other full to the brim theywere with carefully arranged rows oftern Jacketed In brightest green withpeas whose pods fairly bulged In plumpness with beets of dull and tomatoes of a ravishing crimson hueFinally my eyes rented tpon the eggs

great buff and white miracles thatquite filled one of the largest boxesI gazed upon this display of freshgarnered treasure mingled emoAt first a rage sentthe blood coursing to my temples and Iclenched flats at the momcry of that canned salmon
And then 1 smiled smiled at a sudden and Heavensent conception of tho

In the argot of thebunco steerers I was tho theverdant one who putting faithlet men leaves his thevain hope of achieving materialness at a and meets discomfiture in the quicker wits of thosewhose prey Is I sought outlandlady and my not dangerIn humiliation with that upagainstIt feeling which leaves you consciousof and the losers portion Then I went back to the cityits restaurants there to await therival of fresh country eggs mylongedfor vegetables and my peace ofmind

BALLADE OF THE TROLLEYRIDE
Much they spake of the

The villas and vistas and lawns and
And the sylvan brotherhood of treesThus was my gullibility pliedBut I want no more of their nickelsprees

A fig for the vaunted trolleyrldal
Penned like sheep In the shamblesDrehins daddies and heavyweight
With peddlers packs to encumber our

Nor room in the crush for a mouse tosneeze
The wroth behind rows of

To the paint ding with their teethoutside
Villas and and odorless

A fig for the vaunted trolleyridel
Homeward bound with the shades ofnight

wilder the scramble andand squeeze
With mechanlbs to worsen our

smoking their rank T
With grimy Sicilians from over tha

Whose and shovels we might abideCould dodge the of theirgarlic and ctoeee
A fig the vaunted

LENVOT
Prince if I cant have ono theseor or trap baI shall walt my turn In a It you
A for the vaunted trolleyride

Puck
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